io6                 A DIGIT OF THE MOON:

went day by day to the gambling hall, and playing
with his dice, won great sums of money, and lived
at his ease, feasting himself and others. But one
night, when he was sitting among the gamblers in
the gambling hall, throwing the dice, he heard
behind him a noise of shuffling. And he looked
round, and saw, coming swiftly towards him on one
leg, the corpse of that dead Chandala, with its dead
half rotting and hanging down, and its left eye roll-
ing in anger, and calling out in a voice of thunder :
Underdone^ overdone, undone ! And he rose up with
a shriek, and leaped over the table, and fled away
by an opposite door and left that city, and ran as
fast as he could, constantly looking behind him
through the forest for many days and nights, never
daring to stop even to take breath, till he reached
another city a long way off. And there he re-
mained, disguised and concealed, as it were In a
hole. But all the gamblers in that gambling saloon
died of fear.

And after some time he again accumulated wealth
by gambling In that city, and lived in extravagance
at his ease. But one night, when he was sitting
with an het&ra whom he loved, in the inner room
of her house, he heard the noise of shuffling. And
he looked round, and saw once more the corpse of